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CHAPTER X1,
(ot imimd |
The Mucker Receives a Trust,
UCH desds and thess words

wera  Incompatible In the

samw  Individual,  Theres

- could ha but one axplane-

ton—Hyrne must be two
mer with as totally different ohar-
acto  am though they had posscased
e e bodivs

And who ey say that her hy-
Wothesis was not correet? AL least,
I sesmed that Iy Byros was
undergoing A metamorphosis, and at
the losent there was atill 4 question
an to which personalily should events
ually doininate,

Byrne turned away from the ra-
proach which replaced the horror in
the girl's eyvs, and with a tired wigh
Jet him head fall upon hls  oul-
atretohed arm.  The girl watched him
for @ moment, & puzzied exproasion
upon her face, and then returnsd to
wurk un ‘Fheriere,

The Frenchman's respiration was
pcarcely appreciable, yel after a tiime
he opened hin syos and looked up
wearily. At the sight of tho wirl he
smiled and tried to apeak, but a At
of voughing MNecked his lipm with
bloody foam, and agwin he closed his

o,

fadnt and fainter cams his
.ft::;‘:ln‘. until 1t was with dificulty
that the girl deteeied any muvement
of his breast whatever. Bhe thought
e was dying, and xhe was afrald,

ttully she looked toward the
ntﬁrw. s man still lay with his
gead buried In his arm, but whether
he were wrappnd in Laought, in slum-
ter, or in death the girl could not
tell.

At the final thought she went white
with terror,
ahe approached ths ma
n';!aﬂxnlnhw;m placed her hm:k
or.
“'l'ar?“;v.rm.” whe whisperad,

The muoksr turned his face toward
her. 1t looked tired and hlrgr&.

“SWot in 1t?" he asked, and ln tone
was mofter than ahe had ever heard
1.

L/ . Therlara Is dying,” she
-I;.""l::'d‘ ;E-'l-— Ob, 1 am mo afrald!”

The man flushed to the roots of his
palr. All that he could think of were
the ustly words hs had spoken a ahort
time fors, and now Therlers was
dying.

Byrn ave laughad had any
one m;gzm‘igu he entertnined any
other ssntiment than hatred toward
the secsnd oMoar of the Halfmoon--
that Is, he wo:\d have ;:r'gu;"fl:\:r

ut now, -
ml:'%’:'mllnd that he didn't
want Therlare to dle.

Then it dawned upon him that a
pew sentiment had bean horn within
him—a sentiment to which he had
been ah entire stranger all his hard,
hrr life—Friandehip!

o fait for Therlere! It
and yet the muoker
Enow that It was 8o.

Painfully he crawlsd ever to the

Frenchman'a alds,

“*Theriare!” he whispered In the
" r
-'1‘?!: car turned his head wearily.

¢ ouses know ma, old pal?" asked
lh;bo m,l'lt'khl'. and Harbara Harding
knew from ths man's voice that there
warns tears in his eyes. But what she
dald not know waa that they wellad
there In response to the words tha
mucker had just apoken—the nearest
appronch to worda of endsarment that
had aver passed his Hpe

Theriers reached up and took
Byrne's hand. It was evident that ha,
too, had noticed tlho unusual guality

ucker'a voles,
“"lvh:u:“ old man' he sald falotly,
And then: "“Water, pleass.”

Barbara Harding brought him a
arink, holding hia head sguinat her
Rries while he drank. The cool llquid
asamed to mive him new atrength, for
preaently he oke quite nlrnnll'!t

“I'm going, Hyrae ha mald, “but
wefore | go 1 want to tell you that of
all the brave mon I have ever known
1 have learned within the poast fow
dayn 10 believe that you are the brave
est. A week ago | thought you wora
a rownrd—! ask your foregiveness

"Farget 11" whispered Ryrnn, “fer
a week ago 1 guesn T was o m“rc;
Dere aeamn lo more'n one kind o
nerve—I'm jost a-learnin’ of the right

d, T guean.”
m!"uundz‘r, Hyrne,” whispred The-
rieres, "Take good care of Mias Hard-

nK.

q‘tlmdhy. old pal,” sald the mucker,

Narbara Harding bent over The-

re,
" “(Joodby, my friend” whe sald.
"God will reward you for your friend-
ahip, your hravery and your devoiion,
Thers muat ha i spocial honor r"“..l“
heuven for such noble men a8 voi,

He amiled up at her-and diel

“in chink'” eried 1iyrne, glancing

ut him.

“:'u-l. wure snough, Oda Tsekn had
disappenred.

YWae'd hetter duck,”  sald
muckor. e’ bring ‘em on us!"

A hundred vards above the spring
they camn upon i lttle level apot, and
hare with tha two sawords of (hla
Yorimoto which they still earried,
they scooped a hollow grave in which
they placed all that wis martal of
Honrl Thertere, Connt de Coadennt,

Hihortly after nildnight they struck
a sinall meuntain strenm upe which
they followed until, In & nataral cal
Ao mac, they came bpon e saueee and
found thelr further progress barred
by precipitaus «1iffs, which rose Ghove
them, soer and unwcalable

They had entered the dttle amphi
theatte through o Harrow, tork p
& the bottom of which the Viby

LT

HE MU

A l}u' of Jungle and Prize Ring 1|

The Evening World Daily Magazine, Friday. April 9, 1918
- * ) . -

CKER!

EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS |

OF THE APES." &¢. ‘

WITNGVT R WG STV EN T STV
‘0'

stisam fowed, and wow, weak snd
tired, the miucker was loresd o ad-
it that be vowd gu ne Parthar,

I suppusy we gvity nake ds bast |
of 11" he said "Anyvhow, die ought o
maks & anvil Jultit Lo defond |

Bhe wlegt an & pde of grass he |
gatieiwg The i ker slood gusrd
Al BlEht mmong the rouke ot the sdge
of the mmph Moatre

o the mnoriinm, after catahing some
fati for Barbara s Lwanfast, Byrns
thitow SHimeel! down fur an huar's
nape e wous awakensd by the girl's
hand on his arn

“Home ot e coming.” abs oried
fu respunes 1o his sleepy guery,

CHAPTER XIII.

A Voluntary Pupll.
OUETHER the girfl and tha
lucker approachsd the en-
trance to the amphitheatrs,
Prom Lshind a shoulder of
rock they pesred down luto |
the forest balow themn. |
] guess youms must o bean mln"

things, ' sald Byrne dryly.

“Yeu," snid the girl, “And 1 ses |
them agein look! Quick! Dowas |
there—to the right!” :

“Chinks,” he commantsd “'Ges, |

look at ‘st comin'!
hundred of 'em!"”

Ile turned a rusful giance back futo
the nmphitheatrs,

1 dunitio s dis place looks as good
to we as it did,” he remarked, “Doss |
yups wid de toad stibbors could hike |
up on top o dess CUfis an’ maks it a
Cikis O Lhimlive by carringes to Calvary
fur ours in asbuul twoe shakes, Lel's
Kel alung out of hore” |

Aguln they took up their ssemingly
hupeluss marcli—an alinless wander-
ing in svwrch of they know not what,

They followsd the little brouk
down to whore it emplivd Into a river, |
wnd then down the valiry beside the
river, which xrew wider and mare |
turbulent with every mile.  Well pant |
mid-afternoon they emme opposite a )
small, rocky daland, and us Hyrac's |
oyos foll upon it sn exclunation fo
sutinfaction burst from his lips,

“Jeat de place,” he cried. "We
arter be able to hide dere forever”

“But how are wo to get thoara?™
askod the girl, loking fearfully at llm]
turbulent river,

“It aln't deap,” Byrnes assured her,
“Come nhead, 'l carry yeh acrost”™
and without walting for a reply he
guthered her in his arms und started
down the bank.

They had reached the top of tha
bank, now, and the man, atill holding
her In his arms, stood upon & mat of
Jungle grass bencath a groat troe,

An the man looked at Harbara
Harding atanding therea befors him,
he suw
and a sudden realization of the truth
flashed upon him,

He saw that he could met
her now, or ever; for he lowed her!

And with the awakening there
cams to Billy Hyrns the witherlng,
numbing knowledgs that hia love
must forevar ba a hoprless one—that

Dare wust be §|

this girl of the aristocracy could
nevar ha for such as he.
Barbara  Harding, stlll lnoking

quastioningly at him, saw tha change
that came aoross his countenance—
she saw the awift pain that shot to
the mnan's eyen, and she wondered.

With the long aword of Oda Yorle
moto Billy Pyrne out saplings and
bamboo and the fronda of fan palms;
and with long, tough grasses bound
them together Into the semblance of
a rude hut, Rarbara gathered legven
and grasses with which she coversd
thn floor.

‘Numbsr Ons Riverside Drive”
sald the mucker with a grin, when

tha work waas compisted] now
™ down on ds river front an'
bulld da Bowery."

Oh, are vou from Now TYork?™
anked the girl

“Not on yer lfe," replied Billy
Byrne, *“I'm from good ol' Chi: but
1 been to Noo York twiot wit' de
Goons [aland Kid, an® so I knowa all
about 1t. De rough-necks helongs on
de Rowery, ao dat's wot we'll call my
dump down by de river. You're a
brow,” too™" she asked, "and lve up
Riverside Drive, ace? and the muck-
or Inugched at his little pleasintry.

Hut the girl 414 not laugh with him,
Inatead she looked troubled.

“Wouldn't you rather ha a *high-
brow, too?" she asked, “and llve up
on Rivorside Drive, right across the
streat from me?™

“l don't belong,” sald the mucker
gruftly.

“Wouldn't you rather belong?* in-
sintod the girl.

“It's too Iate fer me ever to he-
long, now,” he sald ruefally.

otta bo borned to L Gee, wonldn't

look funny in w'lte pants, an' one
o dem dinky, littde ‘Willle off de
yacht' Hos?"

“I didn‘t mean that,” aho hastened
to explain. 1 didn’t mean that you
munt necessarily dress ke them; bot
be Hke them-—act Hke them, tilk ke
them, as Mr. Theriers d1d, you know.
Ho was a wantloman®

“An' 'm not™ aald Bllly.

"Oh, 1 didn’'t mean that,"
hantened,

“Well, whether youss meant It or

the girl

not, it is #0," sald the muoker, *1
aln't no gent; 'm a mucker. 1 have
your word for i, you know, Yeoh

anld mo dat thine on de Halfmoon, an’
I nin't forgot 1L Youse was right; |1
am n muckor. 1 aln't never learned
how to be anyithing eolse. 1 aln't
never wanted to he anything elsis--
untid tevlay. Now I'd llke to ba A

gont: but (s too Inte

"Waon't yvou try?™ asked the girl.
TMor iny anke

o to i1, raturned tha muchker
rheerfully "' even  woar  side
whinkers for youse"

YHarrare! ™ exclintmed Narhara

Mardine. T couldn't Jook at you If
vy "
“Well den, tell me wol youss do

wiant me to do'

"ina of tha first things voy must
do. Mr Hyvrne! sahe snid then, “is to
learn to sponk correctly You mustn't
sy 'vouse' for C‘you' or C‘wot' for
what': you must try to talk am |
falk Noane in the warld speaks any
Inngunes fuultiessly, Tt thera ara

portaln more or less obivious irre-
Parities of grammar and pronuncis
thon that are particalarly distasiafuyl
Lo piipule nf roflnement, and wl h arn
sy b0 gunrd apainat, 1f ana ba carn
ful *

ANttt o sat LY By rne, Yy ane

Yul kin piteh in an' learn me wol-—

hor in a strange nsw light, P

“Yeh 8nY¥
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what ever you want to an’ 11l do me
hent lo talk like & dude—fer your

And mso the mucker’'s education
commonced, and aa there was little
elwo for the two to do, It progrossed
raplliy: for, once started, the man

ow  keenly interosted, spurred on
'y the evident pleasurs which his
polf-nppointed tutor took In  his

roNTOan,
Further, 1t meant Just so much
mm of dlose companionship with

r,

For thren woeka they never left
the Httle islund cxeept to gl hor fruit,
willeh grew hard by on the adjacent
malnland

Ho fur but lttle had occurred to
Kive them alarm.  Twice they had
scen natlves on the mainland, ovi-
dently hunting puarties; but ne sign of
purauit bnd dovelopad. Thoss whom
thay had seen had  bean pure.
blovded Malnys; thero had been no
Bamurid amoug them; but thelr say-
age, wurlike upprarance had warned
tho two agalnet revealing thelr proa-
ence,

They had subimisted upen Nsh and
fruft principally o they hud voimme
to the imland. Occaslonally this diet
had beon telleved by meanos of wild
fowl and fox that Hyrne hud been
suconssful In snaring with a primi-
twve trap of his ewa Lirvention; bud
Iataly the prey had beoome wary, and
evan the fish wecrned leaw plonti

Aftor two days of fruit diet Byme
anonounced hin intention of undertak-
Inf & hunting trip upon the maipland,

‘A mean of venlsun wouldn't taste
half bad,” he remarked,

“Yen' cried the girl, "I'm nearly
famiahed for meat, It seoms  as
though I could almost eat 1L raw.”

T know that T could,” stated Ny,
"Lard help the deor thut geim within
riange of thin old gFat of Therlere's
nnd you may not even get o moathtul,
I'm that hungry 'L probably eat It
all=hoof, hide, and horns—before syver
1 gL any of it back hero to you,"

“You'dd better not,” laughed the pirl,
“Good-by nnd good luck: but please
don't o very far. 1 shullsbo torribly
lnm‘ly'und frightened while you are
W

{uylm you'd better coma along,™
supgested Hilly,

“No, | sahould ba in the way; you
onn'luhuul deoer with a gallery, and got

“"Well, I'll stay within ahoutin' dis-
tance, and you can lovk for me haok
an” time between now and sundown,
Good-by." And he pleked his way
down the bank Into the river,

From behind a bush upon the main-
land two wicked bluck syos wilelisd
hisn movements and those of the girl
on the shore behind him, whilo & long,
minewy, brown hand  cloasd mors
tightly upon n heavy war-spoar, and
atee]l musclies tensed for the savago
Bpring and the swift throw,

The girl watehed iy Hyrene forg-
inir hin way through the swift raplds,

What a mighty engine of wtroy
and endurance he was' What a man!
You brute!

And, strange 1o relnte, Marbara
Harding found hermolf admiriog ths
voery brutaillty that onee had hoeon
repellant to her, Hhe saw hihin leap
Hahtly o the pppesitn Hunk Al
then ahe snw 4 gqulck movement e &
biush closa at hin wlde,

CHAPTER X1V,
“I Love You"
ARHARA HARDING 414 not
know what manper of thing
hid eauncd thoe movemnont,
hut her intaltion warned
her that behind that con-

veallpg screen oy mortal danger to
the unconscloun min,

"Rilly'™ sha crivd, tha unaccun.
tomed nodne Lursting from Ler ps
Involuntarily. "In the bush at your
lefte=luak out!™

The noiw of warning in her vaolrs
liad made Hyroe turn st her first

words=—it wias ull that suved his Life,
Mo saw the half-idked suvege and

the out-shooting spear arm; and,
us  he would inslinclively have
ducked & right for the head in the
squared cirele of his other doys, he
ducked now, sldestepping o the
right, and the heavy weanpon sped
harmlersly over hin shoulder,

The warrior, with a swrowl of roape,
drow his aliurp parang and leaped o
closy  quariers, Barbara  Harding
saw Hyrne whip 'Theriera's revolver
from Iis holster and snap it in the
face of Lthe savage, bul to ber horror
the cartridge falled to explode,

Hofore he conld fire wgaln the war-
rlor wua upon lilm,

The wirl saw the white man leap
one side to oscape the furious
cul mimed at m by hin fos, and
then she saw bim torn with  the
agillty of w panther and spring to
close quarters with the wild man,

Byrne's Ieft arm went around the
Malay's neck, and with bhis lisavy
right Nist he raiosd blow alter Dlow
upon the hrown face

The savuge dropped his useless
parang, clawing sl biting st the
mighty eranture In whose power he
found himeslf; but pever once did
those terrifte, relontless hlowa cease
to fall upon his unprotected fnce,

The sole wituess to this baltle prl
maval stoud spellbound at the alght of
the flerce, bratal forogity of the white
man and the Jloa=like sirength he ox-
hibitad., Slowly but surely ha waa
bealing the face of his antagonist
into an unrecognizabla puip—with his
bare hands he had mot and was kill-
ng an armod warrior

It was inersdibln!  Not even Thas
viers or 1y Mullory could have dons
such a thing

|l|l|}' Muallory! And she wans gasing
With witmdration upon s mardeonr!

After Hyrne hod drojgad the [feloss
form of hin enemy to the geronid e
turnod and rettaced his dteps loward
the Inlind, w browd gein upon hils face
as he vlimbed to the girl'a I

"I guess 'Y betier overhoaul
Eat, he sald, “and  Nick  around
home. L iso't safe to leave you aloas
hare -1 can seo thuy pretty pl
Gies, anpposin® I'd gor ant of sl
fora ho showed himself!"  And the
man shuddered visibly at the thoukht,

The kirl had not spoken, and hs
louked up suddenly, attracted by her
sllence, e saw n look of liorrar In
her wyon, siuch as his had seen thers
unea before when he hod kicked the
uneansdious Therlore that time upon
the Huifmoon

“What's the mattor?™
mlarmed, “"Whnt have |
b to erneke the st have ot
e sure IF 1 hado't; and then he'd
hive got vou, tao, 1 had te do It for
vour soke < I'in porry you saw 1t

It an't  thny"  she saad alowly,
"rhat was vory hirnve nnd vOEy wet
dorful,  It's Mre, Mallory P thinking
of, Ch, Hilly! How couwld you du
e

I'he man Yung Win heod

“Ploaee don't!"™ Lo begeed iid
Kivo my Hta to bring oo beok sgain
for your suke. | koow aow that yuu

to

this

he anked,
dune now T

Ve Moy, and Pwvee piledd bo ohi wid )
conld 1o atone for whoat T ol to bl
Juat o | tried Lo play whte wit Fhie
rhere Wiien | found thnt b lavid yun
ol bntepded o b oo e Mpare watn
youe T wns yonr kind, spd 1 Begod
that by helping him 1o win you flrly
it omkght hedp o wipe out whiat § had

done ta Mallury
“I weo thut nothing cun ever wipe

that out.  Pve ot ta o throush 1ife
rogretting It Lwecatise Yo have i ht
me what & beutal, cowardly e
dald, If 1t hada't been for you 1I'd
nlwayms have been proud of ittt
you nnd Therlers thugehit me (o K

bt things in m different way than 1 had
ever Jearned 1o bhefurn

“I'me not porey for that ' elad
tor if remorko (8 o part of my pot
Ishiment Ptk ir elodly and weloome
the chanee to et a it of whnt's
culning te me Oy prleamn don't donk
Eoane thut wWay pny mor 18 it

than 1 can stand from you''

It was thie Bret tun it *ha man
liad evar o Nl ANt Aoy such
Whale - anulod  way tis Lur, sl
tauched Che grivl o than shid would
#ver hinve wredd tovondn

“IC o wuuwld bo sy to tull you that

I ean ever forget that terrible nffalr,”
#hee sl “buat somehow | fesl that
the tan whe odid that was an entirely
dierent man from the man who has
b wo beave and chivalrous In his
treatment of ms durlng the past few
Wi s "

It wus me that did i, though,” he
wild; Ywon can’t got away froo that,
TCH wiways stick In your memory, mso
that som can hmver think of Mr. Mal-
lory without thinking of the lsnast
that  moaardersd Blm-—Uod! and |
thought It sare!

SR your hiave s dea how T wans
rolsed, Misos Bharding," hoe went on
RO that that'y any excuse dor the
thdn | ool bt At dovs nmuake 1t sonm
o owonder that T could sver have
sde o start oven ol bednge deosnt, |
never wod woll noguninted with any
huthinn Lelnge that wasn't o thinf or
oophelpeeket  or n murdarer and
thoy were all bwasta, ench in hin own
particular winy; only they weron't us
decent an dumb beanta

"I owasn't an crufty as most of
them, s I hinid to hold my own by
brutn furce, and [ did it; but, gad,
how | accomplishied it! Ths kdea of
fleghiting oy’ s Joumhed wt the
thakight  “wan utterly  anlknown to
mwo. I over have briod 1t 50 hnve
fomi my finish In & hurey., No onia
fouht falr 1o my gang, or o auy
othor gaug that [ ever rap up
Ggpalnat. It was an honor te kill o
man, and If you accomplishied 1t by
Kleking him 1o denth when lin wos
unvonsclous 1t detracted . nothing
fromu the glory of your explolt (it
wan what you Ud, not how you did
I thit connted

"1 could higve besn dncant, though,
IF ' wunted 1, Other fallowas who
wors born .u#»m»-! HOAE iy Wora
decont enough They got good Jobna
il Etuck vo e, aodd Divesd atradght
Ehey muedo mie slek 0 Jissked down an

the il wpwit oy thion hanging
arcund saloan earpors, rashing e
ean, amd insulting women 1 didn’t
want to bo decent--pnot untdl L oot
You wndd Iearnod to—=to'——

Ho hesitated, stammering, and the
redd bBlood crept up his peck  und
acrosa His faen

“And dearned to want your re.

spoct” he onded,

It wausn't what he had intended say.
Iug, and the kirl knew It Thure
sprang mte Ler mind a sudden wish
t henar LBilly Myrnn say the worda
that he hd dured not say 1ug ahs
pramptly ohecked the desire, and a

POt Jebest 0 agvaanling of mol gt
PAME vl Ler e meo ol i weak
vitsm that had promptiad her to sntep-
tadn sueh W wish in conovetion with

o person of this man's station in iife

Prayn ran into wesks, and sl the
Pwar poiabtied upron their Livtle dnlanid
rofips Byrue founid Dest ong sxoine
nud then aneot » deday the inkroh
to the sen Iw knew that it must he
e aocior ur lhter; and hn knew,
Piis, that its eogpmencenicnt  wolld
ek the bogintibog of the omd of hie
o intlon wit M Flarding, and
that aftor that was ended fifs woull
L rookk Adttn

Fibthine they would hae ploked up by
L 1 AT N ke b murdersd by thn
nntives! hot inot Inttor vttt his
Eopary m from the woman he love 4
Vol B mi e certidn oF abaliite
t In bk g P L BE Wb v

ar I8y Myras know that kn
"Widn®r belome” W jny boclsty thne
Wnew N Iurbara Hgrting, and he
virad it e they holl ressinen
alviligntlon thers would b o returm
on Lhe glel's port o the ol hnughity
nloofness, and ol Again e wanld s
ta hor only a ecronturn of n lowesr ar
ar, wur 11 whe and her kind ad
Jrvssvd] ps “my man.*

oo fjtonifad, of nuraes, o o maka
L jroanillide witagnpt to rest hnp
te her e b, ho areusl, wawn 1t
Wb ! al v few golilen hours
f by poos Ly ERrn For his seryice
thil frart ' et for the e
' | PLiGt nust | L
hin b 1 had
i P ohiN iifs fopeys

] y 11 gl e | ] tirriad

g M ttad o T
B | Flatennd 1t, il Irvio®

i L8N (oL AN | ntown

Wpuin L vppuoile aido uf uversids

Detve from the palatinl home of Miss
Harding.

Nearly two montha had passed ba-
fore By's wtogk of oxcuses wnd do-
Iny rmn out, and a definits date was
et for the commenciment of the
Juurne

L obelieve,” Misa Harding had sald,
"that you do not wish to be rescusd
Mol Most of your reasans for post .
poning the teip have bhoen trivial and
ridicwious possibly you are afrald of
the dongers that may lis before us,”
shie addided banteringly

oy wlfrald youw'se hit 1t off about
right, e replied with o grin i |
don't want to be rescuml, and I am
very migch afradd of what lles befure

“gups !

“Sufore you?

“I'in koing to losa You, any way
vou ook at it, and and-oh, ean't
you aen that 1 love sau' he blurted
out, despite wll Jos gowd Intentions,

Marbaren Marding ooked at him for
wotnoment, aid then shn Jdid the ons
thing that could have hurt him most

alin bnuglind

The ecolor mountad to Billy Byrae's
face, and then o went very whits,

The girl started to sy something
wned at the mame lustant thers came
fulntly to themn from the mainbisnd
the sound of bowrso shouting and of

—— o e e e e e

alints,
Myrne turned nnd started on a
run ln the direction of the Aring;

the kil foliowed clowely hehind, At
the wland's e he motionesd hor
to  mlisge

“Walt here—<it will be mafer” he
winld “Thern iy be white men
therre=<thoss shots sound ke it, buat
migdn there tmay not. 1 want to find

ot beforn  Lhey sos you, whosver
they are*
Tom wound of firing had  commnd

now, but leud yeiling wans distinetly
atidible from down the river. Byrne
tooh n wiep down the bunk towerd
the waler

“Wantn
they  ooiiie
from here
drageed the
busth,

In wilence the two watehed the ap-
proaching  srty,

“Tney'rs the chinks’
Hyrne, who lpsisted on
word to  describe the
hauhty M Tink

Yy, ol thers nre two white men

whinpered the girl, “Hers
BOW - W can ses thoam
Iow moment,” and she
mucker down behind s

announesd
uning thin
proud and

with them,* whinpored Narharae
Iardinw, a note of suppressed ox-
clternient in her voien,

“Promonors saiil Iyrne "Homes
uf  the  predious  bunch from the

doubtjopm
moving strajght

Halfoan,
e Bialnaree wore

up the edge of the river, In & faw
minites ey would paas within o
handred fent of the laland, 1tilly
i) the wirl orouched low  behind

thivar sholtor
“odun’t recogniss them,"
i,

muld the

Why why oh, Mr Hyrne, 1t
it b possihle!" whispersd  the
Kiri wirh FUjrpromaeid eactomont
“Phone two e are Captaln rrin
ated Mre. FPunter, mate of the yuoht
L astuan™
Iy rives hadf rosm to his foel, The
Y wis  gppusite  their dading
i nuw
wrht, he  whilspored, “I'm
godn’ to et tem Then  Aoreely:
Pap your saks. because | love you.
Now lough!® wnd ho was gonn
Vo ran bghtly down the Fiver-hank
inhoticwd by W B, who had

wirepdy  passcd  the ialgnd In one
hand he bore the lung war-spoar uf

the head-huanler o bhad slain, At
Litw Ledt Bung the lunge sword of Gde
Yortmute, and i \ts holater reposed

thie revodver of the Connt de Cadenet

Liarbmrn Harding watehed him s
he fordoel th river g conanberad
Wi thie opgwenlin unk,  Bhe spw him

phting rapidly after the Baanural and
tholr prisonera AW hin speein
bl ¥ i, ond then from the deep
uf the min's 8 woHavake yoll
that wonld hove dann erodit 100 o
w! [THR i A oM
i Warr rm turned In YViine YW se
ths Wehavy miear ity * tovward them,
{ Al s dushed tnte the
malidnt, By By I In revalver
il tred to vight sud el Toe twe
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" ' ! ELL ¥rapp's
" - b vms themanives of
-e
Fhimie had hee Lat sds Bamural In
barly . bhad Taloati  tnfors
Partm e sUR byl t e
four. vorad froo wii Pre
surpries, marwed pow 1 hafiis h
P Vs raryifle tor ty uf . 1
Aguin, ol & ormind sinent, hal
I ueriere & fevy o uimsed (e, and in
Ergr yrne discarded falling
Bima' b ujeon (Be ol ewaidd, with wm il b
Lin = as I (TN L] tamural
T A NL] el Myine s spear freaean
| the around and ik Whiroagh
by Vhn f e Jams Wl wWas
proas g yrae | LR
thide wern Bves pow - they fought

| thirea againatl three

| Norels still glung @ the spear it
Was by far ths fost affective wosgeon
wEainnt tos long swords of (e Bamu
rad With It e Killed his anlagunist,

gt l then rusbed to the assislanos of

Fuomtar

Harbara Marding from the wiand
maw that MWyrne s fos was presine
i e losal y I'he white man bad no
lhance agalnst (he superior swoirdles-
imashilp of the Bamiuial  She saw

thinl thw pcher was Ltrylng to get
prt Ll Jap's gussd o and get Wi
Boowands vagroany B, st 10 was evident
ot the men was oo crafty el

shilled W Bahiter to permit of that
Fhoee cauid e but one outvoms (o

thoat dunl uniess Byrne had  assist -
wive, and that mighty guickly The
irh grasgmd  the ahiort sword that
whin eonstantly woare now and rushed

ity the river
Ml had noaver hafors crossed || ag-
eopt i Byrne's arms, ®he found ths
| curment swift and strong It almost
| waopl her off her fent before shn was
Nalf-wny moroas, bt she paver for
At lustant thought of abandoning
| her oftort
Aftor what seamed an sternity aha
! Aobondered  out upon the  malnland,
mwid when shie peachod the top of the
Ih|||.|t shn saw 1o har delight Lthat
My rne wan still on his foet, ghting
Vouter and Norrts wers puashing thelr
e bonek—they wars in no danger
Cogubckly she ran toward Hyvene and
1 the Samural. Hhe saw a wicked smila

U the brown face of the lttls
| warrlor, and then she saw his gleam-
(Anke sword twist in A sudiden feaint, As
| Hyrne luneed ont nwkwardly to parey

the sxpectnd hlow It swoerved and
| same down upon his head,

Hhee wos an inatant too late to pave,
LWt Just In time Lo avenge Hearcely
hnd the Samural's wword tondhed the
Lmucker than the point of Oda Yor .
moto's short sword, wielded by the
falr hand of Darbara Harding,
plunged Into his heart,

With a shrink he eollnpsed, elose to
the Liuly of him vietim

Harbara Harding threw herself be-
slde Hyrne,  Apparently life wan ax.
tinet, With a little ery of bhorror the
wirl put her epr closs to the man's
lipe.  Hhe could hear nothing,

“Come  back! Come back!® ghe
walled, “Forgive s for that orusl
longh. Oh, RHilly, Hilly, T love you!*
ad the daughter of old Anthony

Harding, multi-milllonnlrm and sclon

of the Americun aristoarney, took the

hend of the Grand Avenus mucker In
hier armms and  coversd the white,

blondy face with kisses,
In the midst of It Billy Byrne
Thers

opried hin eyon,

Bhe wam caught In the act,
wis no escape, and, an a erimson flush
muffuscd her fuce, WLy Dyrone put his
arms ahont her and drew her down
unt!l thelr pa met,

This time she did not put hor hands
upon  his whoulders and push him
WYy,

"1 love you, Wity she sald simply.

*Nemeamber who and what T am,”
he enutloned, fearful lest this groat
happiness should be stolen away from
him because shie had forgotten for the
morment

"I love you, lll.l'l".' she answered,
“for what you are.

‘*Forever 1

Tl denth 4o us part!®™

And then Norrla and Foster, having
donpatehed their man, cams runnlog
up

“la he bhadly burt, madam?’ cried

Capt. Nurrin
I don't know,” replled Miss
Harding: “I'm Jjust trying to help

hitn up, Captaln Norris,” she labo-
riously explalped ln an «ffort to ao-
count fur her arms about B s neck,

Norels gnve n start of surprise at
hisaring Lin naimn,

“Who wre you!" he cried. “"How
o you know me?' and, as the girl
turnad her face toward him, "lfll.lu
Harding! Thank Gud, Miss Harding,
yuu are safo!l"

“Hut whore on sarth did you come
from?" wnked Harbara

"IUs o long wtory, Miss Harding,”
ioplind the aficer, “and the ending of
It poing to e pratty hard on you.
You must try to besr up, though.*

"You don't mean that father
doad?"" whe asked, & lovk of terror
ooilng tu her syoss.

“Not that-we hops,” replisd Nor-
ris Heo hus boen taken prisoner b
thoeme Lalf-braod devils on the wland.
I doubt If they have killed him,. We
wors going to his rescus when we
puraelyves were oaptursd. Mo and Mr,
Mallory were tisken three days ago.*

Mallory!™  shouted  Billy Byrns,
who hud entiealy recoversd from the
blow "o wword had twisted too far
In the Jap's handt, and he had bean
struck by the bnek and not the sdge.
It huid stunned him for & moment
"In Mallory nliva®"

“Ho wan yostoprday," reapted Nor.
rin. ““These fellows from whom you
w0 hravaly resctued us told us that
mueh "

“Thank Ood*™ Rilly
Ityrne

"What made you think he woua
dunad ™ fnguired the officer, looking
cluscly at Dyrne as though tr ying to
plnen him,

whiaper:sd

Another man might have attempted
to evade the question, but the new
IMily Byrng wam no coward in any

departioent of hls aoral or physioal
ptructur

"Hocause T thought that I had
kilied him*™ he repliod, “the day thut
we Lowk the |atus”™
Cupl, Narris looked at the speaker
undlagutinel horrer
"Wou™ he cricd. "You wora ana
of those d cutthronis® You the
man that near'y Kiled poor Mre. Mal-

1n

lory™ Mias Harding, has e oftered
you any indlEnttion ™

“Mon't  Judee by rashly, Capt.
Noreis"™ sald the mirl “But for him
I oshotdd Lave beon dead, and woras
win dewd, long sigee Home day 1
will el you of his hoerdising and his
hovalry Aud don't forget, Captalin,

that be has Just saved you and Mr,
A

!
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Then we met ot b comipaiy
Vi wurship to search for the O
e, we your fapt Flinmse

We gt on bher track through
funk just north of Luson
be'd heard from the nstives of
the, vt of the. way sland near
mosh that a brigantina  had
wirecked thers in the recent §
and il descreipthon of the veasel
s b belleve that (t might be
Clartnds, of HkIfmoon

Wa inada the sland  and, afer
conmiderabile senrch, found the
vivors  Fach of ‘om tried to lay
Blame on the oihers, but Naally (hey
wll apreed that & man by the names of
Therinra with A  senan o
Hyrne, had tuken you Iinto the Intes
rior, and that they had balisved
dend untll a few dave slnce,
they hnd onptursd ones of the na
nrd learned that vou had all
and ware wandering ln some
the iniand unknown to them,

I you learn anything about
vine® the girl ask "
“Ha was- once—an old and valued
friend ™

CInvine®™  questionsd  the offelr.
O, that must be the chap that sbet
himaalf i

Yon!t smeulated Barbara Harding
faintly.

YAl least, tha survivors claim ki
ha 414" hastensd the Capialn, *
told such contlicting stories, t
that the marines had decided '
courtmartinl Blanco, the black
wh_;l;l' we left,

"Than we sat out with a
of marines to find you,"” lhow
resumed.  “Your father, Impat
the seeming slowness of the offy
command, pushed ahoad w
Mallory, Mr. Foster, and my#Self
two of the men of the Lotus w
Mgnlmmflhl nlong with us. 4

"“Throe days ago wa weorn attaaked,

Maliery

r.

and your father and Mr.
taken prisoners, The rest of us
vaped and endeavored to maks
way back to the marines; but we ba=
eama confused and have heen Wlhe-
dering aimiensly about the island ever
ninee untll woe wers surprissd the
nutives a fow minutes ago. Bath the
seamen were killed o this last
and Mrp. Foster and myself
prisonars. The rest you know."
Hyrns was on hin fest now., Wa
found his sword and revolver
replaced them In his helt
"You men stay hers on the leland
and takes cure of Miss Harding"™
sald. "If 1 don't come u:
marines will find you soaner or
or you ecan make your way
ooast and work around
eove. Goodhy, Miss Hardlng.*
‘“Where are you going?” oried the
~

wirl, M,
=

£

| {4

*“Tn get your father—and
lory."” sald the mucker.

T

[

E

wvurs, Even now he scarce be-
lieve that the wouderful Miss Hard-
ing loved bim - hiw, the despised
muker,

But the depth of the man's love for
the girl and the genuinencss of Ma
tew founda character were proven be-
yond question by the relentiess sever-
ity with which he put awny every
thoupht of hinscldf and the copgh-
quences to him o the matter he had
undertnken,

“V'or her sake!™ had become ha
wlogan. :

For 0 moment he slood looking 8t
the moon bathed village, listeni for
any sign of wakefulness or life;
with awll the stealth of an Indian
with the tralned wariness of the thiaf
that he had been, the mucker shank
nosclessly noross the elearing to the
shivdows of the nearost hut,
hatened beneath the windew
h which he and Barbara saad
Therters hod made thelr escaps &
few woeoks before. Thero was no sound
from within, Cautlously he T ised
himaelf to the sill and & moment
dropred into the inky darknesss of the
Lt arior, -

With groping hands he felt t
the rovm. It was unoceupied. T
ho passed to the door at the far end;
he apened It natll & narrow @

give hiin o view of the dlmly |
o chamber beyond, Within all seemed

asleep.
(To Be Continued.)
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